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"Do any mosques exist in England?" asked the imam.
I replied that we had one or two, and thereby astonished
the diners very much.

That England was an island kingdom also proved
news for these Meccans.
"Just like Zanzibar/' declared the Syed.
The Hakim desired to hear whether the Kafirs knew
anything about Mecca.

"Not much/' I answered, "but it is proverbial as a
place for pilgrimages." Then I amused^them by telling
of a picture a well-known English newspaper once
published. It had been excellently drawn, and pur-
ported to show the Kaaba, which was represented as a
red-hot stone upon which Arabs gazed ecstatically until
they became blinded.

"Poor Kafirs/' muttered the Hakim. "How should
they know about Allah and His Prophet/'

"Maybe," I suggested, "the artist got the idea from
stories of pilgrims who shut their eyes when they kiss
the Holy Stone. Many Europeans think well of
Mahomet/' I put in. "The more they learn about
Islam the greater is their respect/1

AUowey mentioned that thousands of Christians made
the Haj to Jerusalem where the Malik Suleiman built
his Temple and where Christ lay buried, "It is a Holy
Town/' he said; "Moslems go there to pray in the
Mosque of Omar/'

On this occasion we ate a great deal of fruit which,

Mohammed AUowey  explained,   came  from  Taif by

meL   According to his description the growing of this